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murder of the Rani and Olga's escape. " I'll fill in all
details presently, Rayner. But what am I to do with the
girl to-night ? "
" Better bring her along to our place/' Rayner replied
"Marie'll look after her."
"Thanks awfully. I'll try to make her take some
food first."
" Bring her over at once/* said Tom. " We're
bound to have some Bovril and tinned stuff in the house.
The girl's more likely to be at ease with a woman.
I'll nip across to our bungalow and warn the missus.'*
Marie rose to the occasion. By the time the major and
his charge appeared, candles had been lighted in the
dining-room; a place for one had been prepared; bread,
butter and etceteras were in readiness, and water for soup
was being heated in the kitchen over a primus stove.
While the two men talked in whispers in the veranda,
Marie led Olga into the dining-room. Although the
room was dimly lighted, the girl kept her sari drawn well
ovet her face and sat with bowed head* She was fearful
of being recognised by the Rayners' servants, and thought
that palace spies might be lurking behind the many doors
characteristic of all Indian bungalows. In her anxiety to
convince the doctor of the truth of her story, Olga had
spoken forcefully and clearly to him, once she had thought
his servants were out of earshot. In the Rayners'
dining-room, however, she glimpsed an old butler in the
adjacent pantry and, moreover, she felt humbled and
debased in this English home, which seemed to her to
belong to a world of which she had no cognizance. She
imagined that Mrs- Rayner might resent her intrusion
and regard her as an adventuress. Olga scarcely touched
the food, which she felt would choke her, and just as
Marie was about to urge the girl to take more refreshment
Tom entered and signed to his wife. Scared at Tom's
anxious expression, Marie hurried to him,
** I must speak to you at once/* he whispered.    " If